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. A New York Hewress’s Butterfly Quest for *‘the Right Nan.""

By W. V, Pollock.

: Copyright, 1913, by The Prem Publish ing Co, (The New York Eveaing Werld),

NO. 3,—THE FASCINATING FOREIGNER.
{ ACH new pligrimage Into the region of romance has been so fascinating
that as 1 look back how can I regret the experiencea 1 have had,
oven if 1 am called a fickle, frivolous firt?

Mamma and I took pamage for Naples, a sall of fourtesn days.
Bach day as we nearsd the Mediterranean the sky and ocean beoame
fibee blue and exquisite, and I was glad for a respite from the artificial New
Yeork eoxistenge.

*UAt OlbraMar ws had an Interesting day viaiting the fort, driving among the

&My of forelgners in the crowded, crooked, vari-colored wstreets and bdeing
Bilaged by venders of laces and souvenirs,
“% At Naples we rested for thres days in the fascinating Hotel Vesuve, which
Maligy on & hillslde overlooking Mount Vesuviua and the exquisite bay. From
Mipies we wont on to Rome, Florence, Venice and Milan, and croased the Alps to
Mentone. siusted on a beautiful lake nestling In the motntains.

“APhe hotel st Mentone Is patronized only by the most aristocratic people of
4 'Contlaent and few Americans, Mother met an English aocquaintance, a
!&l——;mw.ﬂ-lulﬁnmm‘lh alique.

“Sm their party waas Frederick von T, & young German, the son of & wealthy
Beriin bank:
¢ There were two or three English and Gearman girls, but thay had no fascina-

for Frits, who had a strong llking for American girls, He liked the way

IVE GAT A PIECE OF

s

EXTRA CHANGE. HERE AW
(M GONNA GET ME.A
SWELL Surr wimd

/s s & seee Pacel |

E “THE W\FE BvER n.ng\D'
N\ UHADIT Sue'D 6rAB !

- - By Alma Woodward.
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The Patentee.
L 100 P Plsce: The Blake Fiat.

m. 'll'a-z i pertarbed, greste her
abway ] =

Mr. B. (scenting u-uuhl-)—lﬂnw don't
tell me until I get cooled off & little hl}.
1 oan see It lan't pleasdnt and I denm't
want to be riled now.

Mre. B. (rebelllovsly)—Well, I'm sure
youlre mot the omly ome who fesls
eranky. That's the way with you men.
You think just becauss you have te ride
in the subway at the end of the day
that It given you lleenss to be irritable
and complaining. You say We women
“just slay home" and don't have any-
thing to anney us Well, Tl just tell
you that if I had anything more to
annoy M I'd go crasy, that's all.

Mr. B (patiently)=Well, after this
Httle love greeting yYou can tell me the
worst. What's the particular thorn?

tion
they drassed and walked and talked.
M ever, here surely waas.'the time, the place and the girl.™
“What times he planned for us! There were moonlight launoh parties on the
Bals, with music and singers just like those we had heard at Vendoe, that city
of lovers’ dreams.
Frita had deen In New York om several visits to study banking, and hed
r Oxford for his college, so that he spoke English perfectly. Hs quoted
most beautiful bits of Rovert Browning.
L Quesn was sver treated with more thoughtfulness than I by Frits, Every
moment, avery act was arranged to add to my pleasure.
o+ +,Bugceptible or ademant, how cvuld I resist such ‘devotion?
W I~ knew the Von T—a in Berlin and gave glowing accounts of thelr
i « poople of culturs, social position and wealth,

g

_. A owrriags with him would be considered quite a brilllant acievement. As
E“ 1 admired his savoir faire, his charm, his masterfulness and, most of all,
s love of work., He held a responuible position in his father's banking house.
thing that worried me was that papa disapproved of marriages with
He oalled them money<naking schemes, with the profit all of one
a They never took a chance on any finer sentiment.
" Omne day when our party were plondcking in the woods Fritz and I ventured
place close by where the falls rushed over the rocks and the tall trees
wned In the quiet nook. We seemed alons in all the world. He told me he
"mes and asked me to marry him. He knew well enough 1 cared and longed
"Tes" and put my trust in him forever; But something deep down in
inner conscioveness made me say: “Wak untll you have met paps before
my final anawer.'
lover seomed so well satisfied to walt that my wvanity was hardly

} intended to go to London for the month of May, once again to be lost In

Mow” Ly ThE “THAT COW

s THE. SweLL SucTd

" HID YESTERDAY. AND GET

here we go
right In clty. Why, 1 think It's

do 1. What do you want me to do
about It? Write to the authorities?
Mrs, B, (stonlly)=H'm! You're not too

it you could ses LafMingwell jr.'s head.
It's all bumps. They polson the child.
1 want you fo put up & sereen.

Mr. B.—All the hardware stores are
closed, I can't get one to-night.

Mra. B.<No, but I just sent Della

g

ety, and in June papa was to join us for the Parle season, Frita
. dsswered the summons to refurn to Berlin, and In the middle of April mother
$5d Lady I— and I went to Paris to renew our wardrobes for the gay menth

around to the littls dry goods stors to

of the Good Stories of the Day,

notiosd & mmall boy lylng in the gress closs by,
""What's the mdtler, young man!" he kindly
aked, addremsing the youngster,

paloted that besch aboul
fifeen wmiantes ago, aa' | wand to se you P
Telegraph,

get soma moaquito netting, It'l] de for
to-night. You ean fix it up to the win-
dow, because I waa never handy with

nne tha hammer. b
for Mm ;r B. (desolately)=Wall, I never wis

ITTLE Sarsh was walching her mother, wo |\ oo
lis y wih & hammer In my life. But
'ﬂummw — I suppose all you gotta do Is to hit a

R ""'n-u-mnn.

e soenat " molhee (Bawr Dells with the metting.)

1:: I:::lah:dm -..::..m': a _-m:; Mra. B.—Put it up now, bafore ’;u
oEclaimed . wash up, LefMngwell, because '‘n
“Oh, mamma, wouldn't # be fse if you had | ONIY g9t All perspiry again doing It

married 8 Chinee leusdgmen!'—The Youses| Mr. B. (vith animosity)—Doa't you

Copyvight. 1913, by The Prem Publsbing Ou. (Tho MWew Yort Braning Wemd), ¢, '
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. B (anxiousiy)=lave yeu ;
iden now you'rs going to go sboul X
Mr. B, (pompously)—Of course I have by
First put the window up half e
Then 'l Ax the top and (ke E<
leaving the sides tll the last, 1 i
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town Telegram, suppose I know It?

i London. We engeged an apartment at the Rits-Cariton, but the weeks | The Quality of Hardmess. | ¢ jou trise the dumde with you!"—Washing: benches, asd while in this rmifel poaition b
uptll I was again to see Frits. AUL HELLEU, the elcher of besutifel "
last, toward the end of May, paps arrived, and 1 wired to Frits to join e, - Seneait e Soe Tol o & i
ws iu Paris with all spead, which he did in that glorfous month of June when cerisin Land quality in even the faireet W'h, He Wasn't th. o
ng seems perfect for two young lovers. Everything waa propitious and | American faces, play tlll. the other children !
oot ves orseicaly s woon Bre sese overtans e saveoy | e 7 o ey L o TSRS S IS L N T e
| ; g 1 of in a . *
fo forelgn marviages and sald this one was an exception to the rule, It was _:.:‘- mﬂm m’::'_. ton ¢ o sy Gid b (sead Tacited Hrtar _ rou,
el love match. ' girl 1o whom & suitor mid: B, Mills of the Benmolent and Protective Order|  *'I'm just waltin’,” was the startling responss of | she
.+ One day Fris asked papa for an Interview, Somehow I surmised trouble. |™ . iy Viccenti—Ansabii—iet me prove my| of Blks at Atlastic City, the boy, “A
What opuld he have to tell Mm? My suspense was of short duration, Father Jove by mot words only, but by desds!’ Rambling through the park one affernoon & -
Jmew that my American blood Glncmmdhu i :ﬂu in matters whioch closely con-| * ‘Well, George,’ asld the young gisl, calmly, | Urman toock & sest oo one of the numerous | up,"'—Philadelplis
cormed mywelf, 8o he called mae into the conference.
* @itz was not satisfied with the amoumt papa was to settle on me as a wed-
ding gift. but wanted an sdditional sum given to him In his own name,
1 was tied up with & fortune hunter! Oh, miserable disillusion!
He assured us he was no fortune hunter, but he valued himnelf at & certain
sum And Dy mocepting less his family would consider that he was undervaluing
himself, especially as my father could well afford to give him a royal portign.

The Man With a Billion —==3 s et g o

the witness. The chauffeufmesmed to from New York.,” ho sald finally, "It
must have took him some time to dope
up the taxi part of that game afler
atety the tall genfleman stepped Inside. having spotied the two of yes
knowing that you would be at

Heo oadd that no man of any worth in Germany marries a girl without oy, (Copyright, 1918, by Joha A. Moroeo.) 4 oo, o
e man was respectsd according to, the amount he demanded in the mar-| gynopsid OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS ave & “starter sttachment to
;' . % compact. If a man was vlllhl‘& marry & girl withouwt money he weaan't '“%'-Eg’ pany -:‘a- machine, ¢or he sent It ahead Immedi-
weorth marrying, and no father would give his daughter to him In marriage. 'r?.ld " “m: it
I refused to buy & husband, and told him we had better say goodby forever, |lig ?“Mﬂ i i, “rte % N hace wia :En.l:h.: mun room In opers.’
{ I then cast about for my next affaire de cosur, the dum;ﬂ. A
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Vincent's
Advice to Lovers
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¥ of the thelt and wmjloy s Seciet Hervice agunt

Betty

twha wan
glllllﬁ‘rj ‘Iﬂlu on impules, lmve the

e ————
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_«R"ht Sort of Wife" financially that It will be Imposaible |takes uw delective work ad

How can & | for me to marry for at least two years. | Peyton live snd renews scqisintence with

Lied by the jealousy of Spankd \e
know wheth- | girl to walt that lengyh of tima? Rhe | iries to IT;}{nJ

ar the girl to witom | is twenty-four and I am twenty-two." ordaing

he by giving cer $100,000
r to start sl once

he la ltlraen‘d. I think you should tell the girl the takes her Lo his el -

posssssea the quals | elrcumstances, and she will probably e i %

ies which make | be perfectly willing to walt if she ¢ CHAPTER XXX.

her the right sort "1"

of wife for him? How to Make Up.
Humanly speak-| M. M." writes: "I had a quarrel with
ing, 1 suppose he ' A Eirl friend & year and a half ago.
eannot know, But|Now I want to make up, as I have,

& bit, befors Irre- [Or write to her?”
irievably commiy
ting himself to  understanding. Leot's be friends"
_'.bﬁﬁnnr. he shoud make helpful dls- toward the middle of the street as If to
soverion “A, 1." writes: "lIs It proper to wrile | make the corner and go south,

List hMm ask himself If he and the anything at all on & photograph when, There was no public vehicla to he
, Joully woman possess the same tastes. | giving It away as a present?”

toward Madison avenue, turning out

gn prefer & quliet exiatence und the —
n a widdy one? “A. 8" writes: ''Two young

P s where the danger les—doss the |autographed.
% iy & mArriage goes 10 wrack on the |dance with & girl friend and mywelf possible trail,

ambitions do confilet,
R R S pa—— dancea T’
. D.” writss: “I am very much in| I don't mes why if they have ter o taxi at the door. did mot

not, He
fove with & g7l 684 I fosl sure that alwaym besn polite and respectiul hﬂﬁl‘.‘l’h.“.

b. ] ‘-t

L

. and men | ng detectives the mind of Adrian for holdtng the be-
) %ﬁ lief that Cora had any shase In this
: sohr plot. @he was the viothm of It. Bhe had

& ..n'a" been stolen. By whom? d

one 1 “Slr Richard, of course,” he decl

P or T ot the tonsire snd _ EVOry mecond meant wore of m start '“Yes, I gotcher;
.ﬂ- it tnuwr:d to his home 01_‘&. Pallsade, for the kidnapper., He remembered that ghaere '
s baa fallen in 12;' ;‘W' ”'-..&’;‘}“-‘!ﬁ?‘!a the tax! was o new and fi*st-class gas-

n Mm, Peyton's moma, Tierney leams famt time.

i I it . f How slomple had been the trick played
she cames for me. But I am 80 SItUAted | named Adrisn Veademmel, ¢ o “\drian’ takes ANd how eastly successtul,
rooms At the lutel where Calverly and Mm,  Adrian knew that single handed he .

. prres ,3' could do Htile now toward tracing the
young man| Do you think It would bo fair to ask n|j¥er, by ey gy il B I-m.u‘(‘.m"q woman who had been practically stolen
an

\ v SIS il : Yty Timal

“And ma fun™

e e S s 1

Adrian demanded to know what he
thought of plcking up & tradl,

"We'd better talk it over careful be-
fore we tell Police Headquarters about
it advised Tisrney.

T'll be right ever

He t t elver,

2} oline machine, It could probably make '-wnmuu‘:n ?:nmu :en. tHe greatest
Irish ditective 4n the wurrul, headed for
now?' maked the old mother,

"To the Hotel Cumberiand,” he told
“Git me rubber ahoes, old lady."
&he hurried to got them and made him

Bt dow
from his very arm during the early h‘l: big ';,:? that she might pull them on

for ber home in
A o by Calverly, hours of the might and under the bright
g R By ) "-.".3-*.“&-‘1’:»-,’ e lHghts of the very heart of the clty, .oy .4
Thers was nothing in the amazing kid- ey
napping to startle him out of his sonses,
for in New York the list of such orimes ...
T did not take Adrian threa 3 = Yin
minutes to discover that A Tn'::l'°3f“';';‘:.a::.";}*"r",' .’,"!:‘;" AW L helleve that man 1a the divvil come
trick had been played upon ;.14 in front of Hrentano's to the last
him, He rushed throush the capse of & bowlegged ltnllan child stolen
drug store o the sidewalk to for ransom by the Black Hand, “Hir Dick IS
it he atopa to think | found out I love her. What shall T #a¥ | apd that the taxicab was gone. He hl“ u:'ur no l::ulllr; 'I?w? to ;;nrl;; r aguin.
o rushed back Into the atore mnd a olerk himaelf for & fool in RAVAE RIAWES 1o 0, miady Rooseveit, Bill Tatt, Jullua
I am sorry for my share In our mis=) 4old nkm that he had seen the cab go ::::‘;:.: :;‘nhzr;r;p":::":;t:':zﬁ Il:n.lu”.' P.n"u and MacAvelda all rolled in
telephone boolh, one.
"Twenty-six Orchard,” he callad.
Far down In the lower East Slda a
gray-haired old woman answered the
found nearer than Fifth avenue and ping of a telephone Instrument.
upoth like reading, country life, | That depends upon the person to|Fifty-ninth street. KEven had he one “Phwat Is It?" wshe anked .
::I:::! Or du they hoth prefer wnca- | whom you are giving It. A photograph | ready at hand he wmm{:wu 'bo;'n 9'5“- brogue, ‘;Iit&T .‘H;n;mmrr;':". gintl. Years hfors when he it bagan work
O=~—nd nted to ci o sh A course pursuit. e man on the s . g
tres, soclety, automabliog? . e o Sk triesd ' “'““"imut.g ufwr‘vo @r three corners In the ‘Tlerney was seated in his mother's torce
great tide of vehlcular traffic In the kitchen, hia heels on the ledge of the
streets of the greatest city of the Naw stove, A pipe hetween his teeth and a
men world meant the vanlshment of every :noﬂ hntu;l of dar beer open om the
itehen tahle
#aok of confiicting ambitions. And yet It | every week at a public dance which we| He -looked about for the tall white- At the cail be sprang lghtly from his sulte.
1 riy alnays possible for the persons | four attend, But the young men have!hearded gentleman who had stepped to position of solld comtfort and anawersd 1 . h
ﬁ&hd to find out beforehand If thelr [ not asked to take us home or to eall|the door of the taxl on Its arrival. He Adrian on the wire. white. His eyes, too, show
on us, HShould we centinue to giv. was no more L0 be sesn. Inquiry agmin In terse, rvapldly Spoken sentences Was not as well able to affect an alr of
o tham | .\ the drug store brought & patron who :.dﬂu.‘t.oll the detective what had nnm:':u ce a3 he had been at other
saMd sedp such & tleman en- meo
Ry o d 'g:. whistled. “Have s seat’” sald Adrian, slipping
“Sir Disk hass't besn very-far away eut of bis overcost |

“is ane lobacco In me overcoal?T' he

to earth,' he sighed,
“Who 48 It now, Jim*™ the mother

asked & bit anziously,

It's always Bir Dick,

He's the amartest of "om all,

The mothar had him hundlesd up by
now. He kissed her and darted from
the little fint he called home, the same
anug ltle corner of an eant side tone-
in wide Ment he had proudly taken for her

an a plainciothes man on the New York

Tierney loat mot & second In getting
acroan town on an Bighth street car,
Me entersd the Hotel Westmoreland just
bohind Adrian and followed him to hias

Tierney found his “swell gu

Tiemey sat down, holding his slouch “Is it safe?’ asked Tierney.
hat in his hand. “The mald won't be back until 1L8"
Carefully, Adrian went over every de- Tierney looked at his watch,
tall of the affalr, "Y' gotta halt hour, Go to L™
Tiemey's man with the pass key, Rellley slipped out of the door.
working !n the hotel as & » would Adrian was fairly writhing with im.
coms |n handy agsin, and Tiemney asked patience agd anxiety,
that Adrian send for him on some pre- “Don't worry oo much, Mr, Vander-
text or other, posl,” Tierney advised, *“Our time's
Adiran called the office and aaked for a-coming. It sirikes me things ls look-
Johnson, the name ths operstive, Rell- ing up for us, Now we know that Sir
ley used, explaining that he wanted him Dick ain't In Europe or any of them
to assist in rearranging some of his forelgn places but is right around New
foyrnlture. Yok vary time a erook, never mind
“What are you going to do with him?' how smart he s, takes hold of & skirt
he asked, turning from the telophons to we know he la playing with trouble.
Tlerney. Hut here's Sir Dick with two of ‘em on
"You will remember that Rellley was his hands, one kidnap widow and
the man that got Into the widow's apart- one big, fat crook named Spanish Lisale.
ment and found out that what Bir Dick You know how the Spaniards love, Of
had lIeft for Ler, telling her not 1o course the old guy ain't golng to let
show to anybody, was the stolen Zophar I[dsxle know about this widow business
diamond,” said Tlerney. if he can help It. Hut she will learn
"“Yea' i about It and soon, ton—to-morrow.'
“Well, he will make another trip “Tow will we manige 1t?T" asked
through the apartment and ses whather Adrian. "“Does sny ona of your men
the dianmond la still in Ita hiding place.”" know where to find her?
“How will that heip?"’ “"We don't know where she ls, but I
It might show the motive for Aha kid- thiok I can tell how to scare her up,'
nappin',” sald Tierney. “It ‘Isht be repled Tierney,
that Sir Dick wants the dlamond or It “In the mean tims am [ (o sit around
might be that he just wants the girl. with my hands In my lap? demanded
Her mald sald that he was swset on her Adrian.
when he was known as ‘Jaffray here.” "*There’'s only one thing T want you
Adrian could not repress a curse, to do,” replied Tierney. “Stick around
Rellley was at the door, at your club until about daybreak. I’
"I was thinkin',"” mused Tiarney, after be busy all the rest of the night, Den’
Rellley had been sdmitted, ""that if he J1gt on where any raporters ocan fin
:!:{ \:?.ndtidlllli diamond ho might have you  Just stay under cover until
t with & second story man of & marning. I mus ettin v
thisf employed In the housse. It would 4w . e Getting & v
have besn leas risky for him. Havings pajlley raturned with the Informa-

widow on his hands all the tima gon't
make 1t 8o sasy for him to got arbund tlon that the diamond was still In Its

and & U, YOl 6ea." hiding place in the apartment of the
odge us, widow,
Adcian's heart dropped within him as P
the thought of her being at the mercy o You Just keep an e¥a on har raoms,
of such s man, & *agus 8o cApahle and Neller.” advised Tiernsy. “Rome sneak
daring that he could tear down al] ob- MIANt get in and plok up that
staclon that might obstruct the paths #PArkler.
of his desires Rallly nndded.
Reliley was walilng his arders. Tlor- Tierney put on his hat,
ney turned to him, Adrian slipped Into his eost, grow-
“Y'gotta scout through the widow's ling savagely at lh."nllut f trying
flat again and seo If the big sparkler i to Will the rest of aight In hiding.
thers," he sald. But he declded te obey and went to his

e y— . ——— v e e ———

Howson, the chauffeur, had
never liked the woman he had In ha eare
and Lissie knew it. Moreover. Howsen
obeyed orders, and when his
him to get her aa far away
York as Baltimore batf
on & train, all the pleading
dulge In that she be allowed
tmin at Philadelphia or
city had no offect on him.
As the roads becamas harder and
Joiting mare terrible Lisxle tefed
But the m;ﬂa::mq:.nhn
The most that m



